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AZAKIA: 


A CANADIAN STORY. 


(Concluded. ) 


Tris question greatly embarrassed 
St. Castins. He had vo reasonable sub- 
ject for complaint ; and the true motive 
of his resolution ought to be absolutely 
unknown to Ouabi. There was a ne- 
cessity of pretendivg some trivial and 
common reasons, which the good Ouabi 
found very ridiculous. ‘ Let us speak 
of other things,” added he; “ to-mur- 
row [ set out on an expedition against 
the Troquios; and this evening I give 
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to our warriors the customary feast.--- 
Partake of this amusement, dear Cela- 
tio.” “Tam equally willing to partake 
of your dangers and labours,” said St. 
‘Castins, interrupting Wim ; “ I shall ae- 
4 company you iv this new expedition.” 
"Thy strength would betray thy cou- 
tage,” replied the Huron chief ; “ it is 
‘no great matter to know how to face 
death; thou shouldst be able to deal 
death among the enemy ; thou shouldst 
be able to pursue the enemy, if they are 
put to flight; and thou shouldst be able to 
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Think now,therefore,only of getting thy- 
elf cured, and taking care of this habita- 
tion during my absence,which I confide to 
thee.” It was in vain for St. Castins to 
make areply. The warriofs soon as- 
sembled, and the feast begins. It is 
scarce over, when the troops mageb off, 
and St. Castins remains more than ever 
exposed to the charms of Azakia. 

It is certain that this young sava 
loved her guest, and loved him@With a 
love purely ideal, without doubting that 
it was such a love. She even-took a 
resolutien which others, who loved as 
she did, certainly would not have taken, 
which was to procure fer St. Castins 
the opportunity of obtaining from ano- 
ther what herself had obstinately re fus- 
ed him. The charms of the rival she 
gave herself, were well calculated fo at- 
tract his regards. She was but eighteen 
years uld,was very handsome,and which 
was not less necessary, was still a virgin. 
Ithas been before observed,that a maid- 
en enjoys full liberty among the North 
American Indians. St. Castins encoura- 
ged by Azakia, had divers conferences 
with Zifma, which wasthe name of this 


‘| young Huron lady, and in a few days he 
y thyself,if they be an overmatch. Such | 


ere at all times our warlike maxims. ! be less severe than bis friend, It is net 


could read in her eyes that she would 
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known whether he profited of the dis- 
covery ; at least it did not make him 
forget Azakia, who, on her side, seenr- 
ed to have no inclination to be forgot 
ten. St. Castins felt himself, notwith- 
standing all his interior struggles, more 
attracted towards her. An accident, 
which every where else might have con- 
tributed to unite them, had like to have 
separated them forever. 


| 


They were informed by some runa- 
ways, who had made more speed than | 
others, that Ouabi had fallen into an 
ambuseade of the lroquois ; that he had 
lost some of his party ; and that he him- 
self was left on the field of battle. This 
news filled St. Castins with true sorrow. 
His generosity made him set aside al! 
views of interest. He forgot, that, in 
fosing a friend, he found himself rid of 
arival. Besides, the death of this rival 
might also oecasion that of Azakia. Her 
life, from that moment depended on the 
caprice of a dream.-+-Such was the foree 
of a superstitious custom, sacred from 
time intmemorial among these people, 
if in the space of forty days, a widow 
who has lost her husband, sees and 
speaks to him twice successively in a 
dream, she infers from thence, that he 
wa ts her in the region of souls, and no- 
thing ean diepense with putting herself 
to death. 


—_—_-—_— — 


si 


Azakia had resolved to obey this eus- 
tom, if the double dream took place.--- 
She sincerely regretted Ouabi; and 
though St. Castins gave her cause for 
other sorrows, if she was to die, the pre- 
valency of the custom had the ascend- 
ant over inclination. It is not easy to 
express the inquietudes, the terrors that 
tormented the lover of this beautiful and 
eredulous Huron. Every night he fan- 
cied her a prey to those sinister visions ; 
and every morning he accosted her with 
Gear and trembling. At length, he found 
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her preparing a mortal draught: it was 
the juice of a root of the citron tree; a 
poison, which, in that country, never 
fails of suecess. “ Thou seest, dear Ce- 
lario,” said Azakia to him, “ thou seest 
the preparation for the long journey 
which Ouabi has ordered me to make.” 
«Oh, heatens!” said St. Castins, in- 
terrupting her, “how can you believe 
in a foolish dream, a frivolous and de- 
ceitful delusion?” “Stop, Celario,” re- 
plied the Huron; “ thou deceivest thy- 
self; Ouabi appeared to me last night; 
he took me by the hand, and ordered 
me to follow him. The weight of my 
beady opposed this order. Ouabi with- 
drew with a mournful countenance. I 
called him back, and the only answer 


he gave me, was to stretch out his arms 
to me, and he afterwards Cisappeared. 


He will return without doubt, dear Ce- 
lario ; I must obey him, and, after be- 
wailing thy. hard lot, I will swallow this 
draught, which will lull_my body inte 
the sleep of death ; and then I will go 
and rejoin Ouabi, in the world of souls 

This discourse quite dismayed St 
Castins. He spoke against it all that 
reason, grief, and love could suggest to 
him the most convineing ; nothing seem- 
ed to be so to the young savage. She 
wept, but persevered in her design. All 
that the diseongolate Celario could ob- 
tain from her,was a promise,that though 
Quali should appear to her a second 
time in a dream, she would wait before 
she put herself to death, to be assured 
of his; of which St. Castins was 1 
solved to know the truth as soon as pi 
sible. 

The savages neither exchange ort 
som their prisoners ; contenting them+ 
selves to rescue them out of the enemy's 
hands whenever they can. Sometimes 
the conquerer destines his captives to 
slavery ; and he oftener puts them 
death. Such are particularly the 
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ims of the Iroquois. There was, there- / 
fore, reason to presume, that Guabi had 
died of his wounds, or was burnt by that 
barbarous nation. Azakia believed it 
to he so, mere than any other: but St. 
Castins would have her at least doubt 
of it. On bis side he re-animates the | 
rourage of the Hnurons, and propeses a 
rew enterprise against the enemy. It is | 
epproved of; they deliberated upon elect- 
ing a chief, and all voices unite in fav- 
a of St. Castins, who had already giv- | 
_@ proof of his valor and conduct. He 

d:parts with his troops, but not till af- | 
tae he had again Azakia’s word, that, | 
ndwithstan ding all the dreams she might! 
ye have, she would defer at least till 
hisreturn, the doleful journey she had 





desened. 


Tis expedition of the Huron warri- 
ors vas attended with allimaginable suc- 
cess. The Iroquois believed them to 
be toomuch weakened or discouraged 
to thin) of undertaking any thing, and 
were themselves on their march to 
come an! attack them; but they were | 
no way Qutious how they proceeded. 
it was notso with St. Castins’ band of 
warriors. \fe had dispatched some of 
his people o reconnoitve. They dis- 
covered thesnemy without being seen 
by them, an returned to give advice 
thereof to ther chief. The ground was 
found very fitfor lying in ambuseade, 
and the Huron availed themselves so 
well of it, that he Iroquois saw them 
selves hemmed n, when they believed 
they had no ris to run. They were 
charged with aury that left them no | 
time to know whre they were. Most 
of them were killd on the spot, and the 
remainder maimeor greviously wound- 
ed. The Huronsnarch off directly to 
the next villoge, nd surprise the Iro- 
quois assembled thre; They were go- 
ing to enjoy the vectacle of seeing al 











Huron burnt; and already the Huron 
was beginning to sing his death song.--- 
This vo savage, whom the enemy is 
ready to put to death, ever fails to do. 
S.oud cries,and a shower of musket balls 
soon dispersed the multitude. Both the 
fugitives and those who faced about to 
resist, were killed. All the savage fero- 
city was fully displayed. In vain St. 
Castins endeavoured to stop the car- 
nage. With difficulty he saved a small 
numberof womenand children. He was 
apprehensive, particularly, that in the 
midst of this horrible tumult,OQuabi him- 
self was massacred, supposing he was 
still living, and was in that habitation, 
Full of this notion, he ran: incessantly 
from one place to another. He perceiv- 
ed on a spot where the battle still con- 
tinued, a prisoner tied to a stake, and 
having all about him the apparatus of 
death ; that is combustibles for burning 
him by a slow fire The chief of the 
Hurons flies to this wretched captive, 
breaks his bonds—knows him—and em- 
braces him, sith transports of joy. It 
was Quabi! 


This brave savage had preferred the 
loss of his life to that of his liberty. He 
was scarcely cured of his wounds,when 
life was offeredthim, on condition of re- 
maining a slave; but he had chosen 
death, determined to procure it if refus- 
ed him, The Iroquois were a people 
that would spare him that trouble ; and 
one moment later, his companion could 
not have saved him. 


After having dispersed or made slaves 
of the remains of the Iroquois in that 
cuarter,the Huron army marched home, 
St. Castins wanted to give up the com- 
mand of it to Quabi,which he refused.On 
the way he informed him of Azakia’s pur- 
pose to die, persuaded that he was not 
alive, and that he had required her to 
follow him ; he had acquainted him also 
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“to mind some things he had not much 
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of the poison she had prepared on that 
account, and the delay he had obtained 
from her with great difficulty. He spoke 
with a tenderness and emotion that deep 
ly affected the good Ouabi, who called 


attended to, at the time they hapnened ; 
but he then let him know nothing of 
what he intended.---They arrived , Aza- 
kia, who had another dream,fancied this 
return as the signal of her fate. But,how 
great was her surprise, to see, among 
the number of the living, the husband 
she was going to meet in the abode of 
spirits ! 

At first she remained motionless and | 
mute; but her joy soon expressed it- | 
self by lively caresses and long dis- 
courses. Ouabi received the one, and 
interrupted the others. Afterwards ad- 
dressing himself to St. Castins ; “ Cela- 
rio.” -aid he’ “ thou hast saved my life, | 





I belong to thee myself: see whether 
she heenough to acquit us both. I yield 
her to thee through gratitude,but would | 
not have yielded her to deliver myself 
from the fire kindled by the Iroquois.” 
What this diseo pade St. Castins 
feel, is bard to be expressed ; not that 
it seemed so ridiculous and strange to 
him, as it might to many Europeans ; he | 
knew that divorces were very frequent 
among the savages. “They separate as 
easily as they come together ---But,per- 
suaded that Azakia could not be yielded 
up to him without a supernatural effort 
---he believed himself obliged to evince 
equal generosity. He refused what he 
desired most, and refused in vain.--- 
QOuabi’s perseverance in his resolutidh 
was fot to be conquered. As to the 
faithful Azakia, who had been seen to 
resist all St. Gastins’ attacks and to re- 


} 
} 
| 


|| form, were equally happy. 
and what is still dearer to me, thou hast | 
twice preserved tome Azakia ; slethere- | 


fore belongs more to thee than te me. | 
{+ 





fuse surviving the husband whom she } 
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) believed to be dead, it. might perhaps 
be expected that she would long hold 
out against the separation her husband 
had proposed. To this she made not 
| the least objection... She had hitherto 
complied only with her duty ; and 
thought she was free to listen to her in 
clination. since Quabi required it of her 
The pieces of the rod of union wer 
brought forth, put together and burn. 
Ouabi and Azakia embraced each 
other for the last time, and, from that 
moment, the young and beautiful Here 
on was reinstated in all the rights o/ 
It it also said, that, by he 
| help of some missionaries, St. Casins 
put her in a condition of becoming his 





maiden. 


wife, according to the rules preseibed 
to christians. Quabi, on his side, woke 
‘the rod with the young Zifma; and 
these two marriages, so differentin the 
Eah bus- 
band, well assured that there rere no 
competitors, forgot that there fad been 
any predecessors. 
ee cee EE TN ANE NTS 
| ACCOUNT OF THE MARRIAGS OF THE 
| MODERN GREEKS, 
From Dallaway’s Constatinople. 
[ was present at a marfage ceremo- 
ny between two Greek peasants, the 
procession was led on ly a dance of 
men holding each othr by the hand, 
and animated by the loud and rude 
tones of a tabor and - the first man 
waving a small flag. The betrothed 
were supported eadhoy two men, and 
distinguished by the richness of their 
habits, their hair beig profusely deck- 6 
ed with long shreds ¢ gold tinsel, which 
was spread so thicly. over the faee of 
the bride, that it aswered the purpose 









of a veil. The lands of each were 
joined by silvem and garlands. 
When to the saloon, 
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ing the clasps, and reading the Greek 
service with much expedition, the typi- 
cal union was performed, by placing 
paper crowns, very finely gilded, on the 
heads of each, which were severally 
interchanged. The lady of the house 
then, standing between them, laid her 
hands on the crowns during a short 
prayer, when the papas applied a_ seal 
five times to the bride, intimating that 
she should be sacredly appropriated to 
her hushand. Benedictions and incense 
were then freely dispersed, and all the 
relatives of either sex kissed them both 
on the temples. 
ducted into the drawing room, seated | 
on the sofa, and treated with great re- 
spect and the usual refreshments, of 
which all their attendant friends par- 
took. 
presents were deposited in the lap of 
the bride, who appeared to be much op- 
pressed both by the honour and the fa- 
tigue ; while roses tied ap with tinsel 
shreds were given in exchange, and this 
address—* Go, and do likewise.’ A bri- 
dal hymn was then sung, in which the 
papas were assisted by some boys ; and 
the people receiving them at the stairs, 
another procession round the village 
concluded this fete. 





They were then con- 


Daring this compliment small 


THE ANIMAL WORLD IN INDIA. 

The following article is from the pen 
of the late Sir William Jones; it strong- 
ly displays the excellency of that truly 
great man’sheart. — 

‘Could the figure, interests, and 
- qualities of birds, beasts, insects, rep- 
* tiles, and fishes, be ascertained, either 
of the plan of Buffon, or on that of 
Linneus, without giving pain to the ob- 
\jects of our examination, few studies 
would afford us. mére solid instruction, 
cr more exquisite delight : but-f never 
conld learn by what right, nor conceive 


ST) a ' 


casion the misery of an innocent bird, 
and leave its young perhaps to perish in 
a cold nest, because it has gay plumage 
that has never been accurately delinea- 
ted ; or deprive even # butterfly of its 
natural epjoyments, because it has the 
misfortune to be rare, or beautiful ; nor 
shall Il ever forget the couplet of Fer- 
dansi, for which Sadi, who cites it with 
applause, pours blessings on his departed 
spirit— 

‘Ab! spare yon emmet, rich in hoarded 

grain, 
‘ He lives with pleasure—but he dies with 
pain ! 

This may be only a confession of weak- 
ness, and it certainly is vot meant as a 
boast of peculiar sensibility ; but what- 
ever name may be given tu my opinion, 
it has such an effect on my conduet, 
that I never would suffer the Cocila, 
whose wild native wood-notes announce 
the approach of Spring, to be caught 
in my garden for the sake of comparing 
it with Buffon’s description ; though IT, 
have often examined the domestic and* 
engaging Mayana, which bids us good 
morrow at our windows, and expects 
little more than security as its reward. 
On the whole, though rare animals 
may be found thréughout Asia, yet I 


‘can only recommend an examination 


of them with this condition, that they 
be left, as much as possible, ina state 
of natural freedom, or made as happy 
as’ poSible, if it be necessary to keep 
them confined. 
ET 

A man of genius is the greatest mir- 
acle of nature: and M. de Buffon never 
spoke to me of wonders of the world 
without making me think that he was 
one himself. 





We might define all crimes, the sa- 
crifices of the future to the present: 








with what feelings, a naturalist can oc- 


| andall virtues, the sacrifices of the pre- 
sent to the future. Madam Necker: 
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WM LITTLE PLAIN ADVICE 
TO PLAIN PEOPLE. 

It is a warm day, but it will be cold in 
the winter; therefore keep a look out 
in time and prepare for the worst. ‘ God 
helps them that helps themselves,’ said Dr. 
Franklin. Therefore do not depend too 
much on Charity; but, jike the ants, 
provide a store for the severity of win- 
; ter, while you may. Aud remember 
- there is but one way to do it, and that 
is by industry and frugality. 

** Get what you can,and what fairly got,hold; 
Tis the stone that will turn all your lead in- 
to gold.” 

Do yau see that man going regularly 
for his bitters in the morning, his grog 
at noon, and his beer at night? Low 
much better would he feel next winter 
to have all the money he now spends so 
wselessly, to provide fuel and food for 
his family! How much better would it 
be, when his week’s earnings are paid 
him, to buy a load of wood now, while 
it is cheap ; and if he has any thing over, 
. to provide a few vegetables, while they 
are plenty, and the pricelow. His next 
week’s labour will then be cheerfully re- 
sumed. His children will bless their fa- 
ther, and his wife cling with delight to 
her faithful husban@! How much bets 
ter ali this than the seciety of roaring 
tiplers, and noisy brawlers. Work then, 
I repeat—get more money—get more 
wood—and as the cold weather increas- 
es, provide yourself with a dead hog.— 
And if you must drink a little, lay up a 
barrel of good Cider. It will warm you 
as much as rum ; itis your own country 
manufacture, and cheap. There is but 
one tion to it; it will not be apt 
to you drunk, and so will not be 
ss Piro as pleasant a companion 

rely upen it, you will be in- 
ee more beloved and happy at home. 
And again, do not forget to stay at home. 
Habit is second nature, and when you 
are once used to it, I assure you, you 


will find it quite as easy to behave well, 





| 











as to behave ill. Therefore stay at 
home as much as you possibly can, In 
fact, it is a thousand times more plea- 
sant to be seated before a warm fire, at 
home, with your family cheerful and 
sportive around you, while the snow 
and hail are beating against your dvor, 
than to encounter “ the peltings of the 
pitiless storm,” reeling from the Tavern 
to your desolate dwelling. Be indus- 
trious,be sober,be frugal,and you will ens 
joy that greatest of all earthly blessings, 
“ the glorious privilege of being independ- 
ent” If you are ever to get help from 
your more wealthy neighbours, deserve 
it first, you will never get much of it 
without. In fact, the rich will have 
enough to do next winter. 

lf ever there wasa time for people te 
take care of themselves, it is now. The 
city has a erne] winter before it. He that | 
gets through it safe,wgill see better times 


in the spring. —M. Y. Courier. 
ee 


A GOUD METHOD OF PREPARING TAL- 
. LOW FOR CANDLES. 

Take 5-8ths of tallow, 8-8ths of mut- 
ton suet, melt them in a copper caldron, 
with half a pound of hot water to each 
pound grease. As soon as they are melt- 
ed mix 8 ounces of brandy, one of salt 


_of tartar, one of cream of tartar, one of 


sal ammoniac, and two of pure and dry 
potash ; throw the mixture in the cal- 
|dron, and make the ingredients boil a 
' quarter of an hour; then Jet the whole 
cool. The next day, the tallow will be 
found on the surface ef the water ina 
pure cake. Take it out and expose it 
to the action of the air, on canvass, for 
some days; it will become white and 
almost as hard as wax. The dew is 
very favourable to its bleaching. Make 
your wicks of fine and even cotton, 
give them a coat of melted wax: theo 
cast your mould candles. They will 
have much the appearance of wax, and 
one of six to the pound, will burn four 

teen hours, and never run, i 
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Seat of the Muses: 
TE TE 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
LINES 
Written during a Visit in the Country. 
"Tis lovely, but "tis lovelier far, 
This grassy seat, this green-hill’s side, | 
Than in our city’s constant hum, 
Where Time is scarcely seen to glide. 





mY 
Here | could watch his sober round, | 


And catch each moment as ’twas given, 
And of the fleeting hours that pass’d, 
Ask what report they bore to heav’n. 


And in this spot where all around 
Is hill and dale, a prospect fair, 

I'd fix bright fancy’s silken loom 
And weave her visions light as air. 


For seldom hath a spot been found 

A Poet's iyre would better grace, 
¥or nature plays in frolic mood 

And wears her sweetest mildest face. 


Not far from this, a torrent clear 
Essaying from a chrystal rill, 

Comes pourmg down with rapid tide, 

»Meandering oveg many a hill. 

And oft will Sol, with sportive ray, 
Shed splendor on its dashing stream ; 

For as it comes with headlong force 
The colours of the rainbow beam. 


Oh had . all the friends I lov’d, ° 
Tis thus 1 think and sadly sigh, 
This is the spot I’'d choose thro’ life, 
* The spot where I wouid live to die.” 


But those whom I delight to call 
My friends, my relatives, my own, 
Fiaunts iv 6uf city’s restless crowd, 
And lives but in its noisy hum. 
Then blame me not tho’ I should go 
Far from this peaceful blest retreat ; 
I go where fond affection calls, 
And thither turn my wand’ring feet. 
For while this faithful breast retains, 
The friendship which it earlier knew, 
To such delights I'll gaily turn, 
And bid romantic scenes adieu. 
ELLA. 
—P © aa 
FROM MOORE’S SACRED SONGS. 
Weer not for those, whom the veil of the 


Ere Sinth 
bl 


Weep not for those, 


flight o’er the spirit’s young 


Death chili’d the fair fountain, ere sorrow. 
had stain’d it, 

’T was frozen in all the pure light of tite ~* 
course, . ' 

Awd but sleeps, till the sunshine of Heav’n 
has unchain’d it 

To water that Eden, where first was its 


source ! 
whith the veil of the 
tomb, 


In life’s happy morning, hath hid from our 
eyes, 

Ere Sin threw a blight o’er the spirit’s 
young bloom, 

Or earth had protan’d what was born for 
the skies. 


é 


Mourn a“ for her, the young Bride of the 

ha e, — 

| Our gayest and loveliest, lost to us now; 

Ere life’s early lustre had time to grow 
-pale, 

And. the garland of Love was yet fresh 

on her brow; 

/Oh ! then was her moment, dear Spirit, for 
fly ng 

From this gloomy world, while its gloom 
was unknown— 

And the wild hymns she warbled so sweetly, 

in dying, 


own ! 
Weep not for her—in her spring time she 
flew 
To that land, where the wings of the 
soul are unfurl’d, 
And now, like a star beyond evening’s cold 
dew, 
Looks radiafitly down on the tears of this 
world, 


—_——- 
A SONNET TO REFLECTION, 


Ow life’s broad sea, our streamers high, 
We launch without a guide ; 

Hope’s faithless fire attracts the eye, 
And Jures us to the tide. 


Adieu, repose, to winds a sport, 
By adverse billows tost ; 

Betore we reach the destin’d port ; 
Our brittle bark is lost. 


So some Bay phantom of delight 
Our youthful steps decoy ; 
Till age, at length, with ha 


tomb, - ar ne fs 
In life’s happy morning, hath hid from our Th illusive charm destroy. 
nthe Why then indulge each wayward wish ? 





Or schemes of re plan? 





the ski 


& 





Who learns his way to scan. 


Or earth heh gaafen'e what was born: for | He, he, alone, enjoys true bliss, 
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Were echoed in Heaven by lips like her 
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Intelligence. % 


ge I" ot 


_ Accounts fra Paris via Boston, an- 
nounce the bombardment of Algiers by 
the British fleet under Lord Exmouth, 
and the burning of the Algeriae fleet, 
consisting of five frigates, four conveites, 
and thirty gun boats, on the 27th of 





_ August ; but that the city had not suf- 


fered so much from the cannonading as 
from the shells which had oce asioned 
considerable damage. 

It is said that having fruitlessly tried 
negotiations, Lord Exmouth caused his 
vessels to be moored at half cannen shot 
distance, under the batteries of the 
Port and Ruad ; his own ship placed 
at the entrance of the port, and so near 


—— 








70 THE PATKONS OF THE 
"  _ MUSEUM 


<> The Editor of the New York WEEKLY 
Museum respectiufly informs his subscri- 
that the present No with the Tite- 
and Index, completes the fourth oc- 
jtavo volume of this paper—and wiite he 
| returns thanks for their patronage earnestly 
| solicits an early dischar ge of his sma | dues, 
land a continuance of their tavor—assurm 
| then, that his best endeavours wi'l be te 
to continue the Museum a pleasing and 
interesting publeation, For this p .tpose, 
| besides Lavingr recourse to the bes: literary 


bers 





ace 
ied, 


pepers und magazines at home, he expects 


ishortly to be able to embellish his pages 
with selections from the present most fash- 
ionable and populer of the English periadi- 
cals: but as ths will create considerable ad- 
ditsonal expence, he anxiously looks for- 
ward, and earnestly solicits, a more extended 
circulation of his paper. 

A publication, resting solely on its sub. 
| Scription and perhaps the cheapest in the 
| Unineed States (beng in all respects a maga- 





the wharves that his masts touched the } zine of more than 800 octavo pages annual 


se his batteries taking in flank |, 
ose of the interior of the port, who | 
remained entirely exposed. 

The fire of the English was sustained 


more than six hours, but only served | 
to increase the rage of the enemy,when |) 
| 


two English officers demanded permis- 
sion to go in a small vessel, and set fire 
to the first Algerine frigate, which block- 
ed up the entrance of tffe port—this 
being complied with, the operation had 
entire success ; a fresh west wind in a 





| Bythe rev. Mr 


demands for its support that ali who recei 
itshould pay for it, agreeably to the terms 
of subscription ; ; é.e city subscribers to pay 
,in edvance or at the end of six months, and 
country ones always in advance, 

| *.* Suitable and well written communi- 
‘cations, in prose and verse, will be thank- 
fully received and correctly pubtignes. 


i 
| Ge eee 
j 





——~- —=- ——< 





MARRIED. 


By the rev. Mr. Maclay, Mr. Elijah Lew- 
is, to Miss Ann Newman. 
Onderdonk, Mr 





Adam 


few minutes set fire to the whole Beet, ; Dolmage, to Mrs. Elizabeth Bleakney. 


which were consumed. 

On the 29th, an armistice was con- | 
eluded on the basis that the admiral 
had at first proposed; by which, among 
a variety of other stipulations, the Re- 
gency consents to abolish the slavery 
of Europeans, at Algiers—and by con- 
sequence of this” ‘principle imme diately 
set at liberty all the European pris- 
overs in his possession. Ih reparation 
of the injuries done at Bonn and Oran, 


the Regency agreed to refuid to Eng. » 


land the sum of $570,000, which were 
brought by the Neapolitens to Algiers. 

The Dutch having assisted with six 
frigates in the bombardment, are in t: e 
new treaty to have the same privile 


4 —" 





By the rev Dr Milledoler, Dr. 1. R- 
Drake, to Miss Eckford. 


By ‘he rey Mr Marvin. Mr. Samuel P. 
Keach. to Miss Hannsh Joques 
= = 

















DIED, 


Mis. Martha Seacey, wife of Mr. William 
Seacey, aged 46 

Miss Jane Toole, aged 13 years. 

Mr Jobn Gillar 

Mr. Benjamin Mott, merchant, aged 52. 

Francis Doyle, esq. merchant, of Savannah 
aged 48 vears. 


Mrs Marv Barnard, aged ears. 
In Washington county, M nd. Mam- 
my Lucy, @yoman of colouy, aged at least 
Bes |, 130 years, and mother of 1 dren. 
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